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A ‘SOLEMN WARNING. 


‘‘George,” said the Grandfather of His Country, ‘tI have a good 
mind to thrash you within an inch of your life!” 

“Just as you please, father,” replied George, sadly but firmly; 
‘but, if you do, I don't believe the American people will ever for- 
r) 


give you!” 
° 


WAITING. 


HE angel Peacc flew o’er the.earth 
And, longing, looked below: 
‘<Not once since mankind had its birth 
To earth I ’ve dared to go. 


‘¢Not once! But when the fife and drum 
Have ceased, in some far day, 
Why then to earth I ll gladly come — 
When man has gone away.” 
Tom Masson. 


A PERFECTLY NATURAL QUERY. 
THE LADy.— So you are a hero of the late war, eh? 
THE TRAMP.— Yes, Ma’m! 
THE LADY.— Well, what have you done with the money you 
rece.ved for your magazine articles? 
‘ 


]F IT ’s Speaker Reed’s wit that excludes him from higher honor, 
it goes to show that he would rather be*bright than President. 


MY LORD COMPLAINS. 


‘¢1’m overworked!” growled the Elephant. 
‘¢By whom?” the others asked. 
‘¢Kipling,” muttered the Elephant, as he 
looked apprehensively over his shoulder in 
expectation of another arduous task for his 
intellect. 


TEMPORA MUTANTUR. 


‘¢Scylla and Charybdis,” said his friend, 
“were the two dangerous rocks so often men- ., 
tioned in ancient literature.” X 
‘I know,” replied the Congressman. ‘If we Ys 
had them over here they ’d be mentioned in every River G 
and Harbor bill.” ” 
NOT POSTED. 
‘¢ What have we to do with this Samoan squabble?” 
‘¢Can’t say, exactly. I don’t know whether it’s a case of Duty, 
Destiny or Humanity, or merely an old-fashioned scrap.” 


COLONIAL EVOLUTION. 
«We must keep our new possessions until the people are able to 
govern themselves.” 


«And then make them independent?” 
‘©Oh! by that time they ’ll laugh at the idea of separation.” 


THE HERO-CRAZE IN FROZEN DOG. 


Bronco PETE.—Thar ’'s a war-hero coming in on the next train, 
Stranger, and we 're going to have a reg’lar kissin’-bee ! 

STRANGER.— Won't he object ? 

Bronco PeTE.—Oh! it ain't a “he,” Stranger, it 's ole man 
Peters’s darter Sal wot 's bin down in Cuby as a Red Cross nuss! 
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NOT QUITE WHAT SHE MEANT. 
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THE BEGINNER.— Well, I belong to a Browning Society and to two Whist Clubs; but I think I ‘ll like bowling better! 


THE EXPERT.—Oh! It 's lots more fun! 


Why, at Browning Societies and Whist Clubs and such affairs, you don’t get a chance to wear anything! 





A CALCULATION. 


© FACILITATE the business of figuring out how they should 
make the best use of their income, when the happy day 
arrived, they sat on opposite sides of the fire. Irrelevancies 
were apt to creep in when the width of the hearthrug did not 
separate them. 

They were both young and trustful. She looked very 
pretty with a big writing pad held on her knee whilst she 
thoughtfully chewed the business end of a stump of pencil. 

‘* Now, Jack, where shall we begin? —Oh! of course we ’re 
going to live in a flat —they ’re so much nicer, you know; and 
that ’ll be — that ’ll be—,” she drummed meditatively with her 

pencil; ‘well, that ’ll be fifty dollars a month. To make sure, 
we ’a better say sixty dollars.” 

Jack gazed thoughtfully into the fire and coughed slightly, but made 
no remark. 

‘¢ And then there will be gas and coal and wood —say ten dollars a 
month more. Grocers’ and butchers’ bills will be — O Jack! I have n’t 
any idea! Have you?” 

Jack shook his head solemnly. 

‘¢Oh! well, let us say one hundred dollars a month; but, no; 
that looks too much; let us make it eighty dollars—or say 
ninety dollars.”” And the latter sum was carefully impressed 
on the pad. 

‘¢ Then there will be laundry and other household things 
— Oh! all sorts of things; but they won’t be more than 
twenty dollars a month—ought they, Jack? And, of 
course, we must set aside something for entertaining our 
friends, dinner parties and things; but we ’ll do that 
cheap, because we won’t want to see anyone but ourselves 
—say twenty dollars a month for that, too; and say another 
twenty dollars for theatres and things — that won’t be too 
much, will ‘it, Jack? Dresses for me, everything in that way, 
should not be more than forty dollars a month — everything, 
mind you, hats, gloves, shoes — or should I make it fifty’dollars?” 

‘«‘¢Oh! you might as well make it one hundred dollars,” said 
Jack, with a fine assumption of carelessness. 

‘¢Oh, Jack!” This with a giggle of delight, and 100 was added to 
the column. 

‘¢ Now, that’s everything. 


4 





Oh! I had forgotten you —-” 


‘¢Oh! never mind me!” said Jack; ‘*see how much you have down.” 
Some hard figuring, and then: ‘‘Three hundred and twenty dollars; 





and by putting thirty dollars to that for incidentals —say three hundred 
and fifty dollars.” 
‘¢And my salary is just one hundred and fifty dollars a month,” said 
Jack, looking wonderingly at the coals. 
A deep silence for some seconds. 
‘‘Oh! well, we can manage all right, Jack; we ’ll save 
on some of the things, you know.” 
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STAVING IT OFF. 


TEACHER.— Yes, Willy, to-day is Washington's Birthday and we will 
have special exercises. 

WILLy.— Then here 's a request from the committee! 

TEACHER.— What does it say ? 

WILLy.—It says: ‘‘Dear Teacher: fur Heaven's sake don’t tell us 
the story of George Washington and the cherry tree!"’ 










NY 
SSS 





U, 


Mp 


HISTORICAL. 


SMALL Boy.— But wot makes yer t'ink dat George Washington wuz ‘nt 
borned on de 22nd o’ February? 

Bic Boy.— W'y! who ever heard of anybody getting drunk or shoot- 
ing off anyt'ing on de 22nd of February? Georgie wuz eeder borned on de 
Fort’ uv July, Thanksgivin’, Christmas or New Year's, I cant remember 


w'ich! 
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A WARNING. 


RUDDERN AND sistahs,” sternly began good old Parson 
Woolimon, ‘‘fuh some time I has had specificatious 
doubts about dar bein’ a 
literal place ob torment 
whar de fire dieth not and 
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A CASE OF UNPROFITABLE BULLYING. 


AN UNSULLIED RECORD. 

JOHNNY.— Papa, when Washington said he could not tell a 
lie, he was five or six years old, was n’t he? 

Papa.— Something like that. 

JOHNNY. — Did he ever say so after that? 

Papa.—I think not, Johnny. Washington was an extremely 
truthful man. 

REALISTIC JOURNALISM. 
THE EDITOR.— You ’!l have to revise this Dog Show story. 


REPORTER.— Too long? 
THE EDITOR.— No; but it ought to be more snappy. 


AT THE DRUG STORE. 


YW THROUGH the door my lady trips, 
Fair and of high degree. 
‘“ Prithee, kind clerk, so chapped my lips! 
What can you give to me?” 
And I, poor devil of counter and vial, 
Gaze on her face serene, 
And curb my feelings tumultuous while 
I stammer out: ‘‘ Glycerine! 


‘‘ Glycerine, cream and camphor ice, 
Our own preparation, too—”’ 

I glibly rattle the list and price, 
The way I am paid to do. 

But there's a prescription, quite immense, 
(The sig. R. S. V. P.) 

That I can endorse from experience, 
Though not asa Ph.-G. 


Of course, the remedy 's trite, but I, 
As a union clerk, in aid : 
Of union goods, should, in.truth, stand by 
A salve that is ‘‘union’’-made. _ 
Yet, alas! tho’ I to her lips and hands 
Would apply this salve I mean, 
The etiquette of the shop demands 
I talk about glycerine. 
Edwin L. Sabin. 


HER WAY. 

With the regal air of a Duchess she swept across the drawing-room 
floor. A haughty smile played about her lips as she turned and, glancing 
neither to right nor to left,,.swept down the centre of the room and out into 
the hall. And it was but natural. For, who ever saw a twelve-dollar-per- 
month parlor-maid sweep down the corners. 


A MISAPPLIED QUOTATION. 





de worm am not squanched, 

and so I has been preachin’ dat 

most likely dar ain’t no hell. But, atter 
gibin’ de matter my keerful and auspicious 
attention, I hab come to de p’int whar de 
roads ob my argumentation done fork. My 
salary. am now ’most six mont’s in de rear 
and losin’ ground all de time, and I jest 
wants to specify dat if de congregation don’ 
scratch around and dig up a po’tion ob my 
money betwixt now and next Sunday I shall 


Jack: — Thinking of getting married, eh? 
You remember George Washington’s ad- 
vice? 

Tom.— No. What was it? 

JACK. -— ‘*‘ Beware of entangling alliances.” 


SWEETNESS LONG DRAWN OUT. 


ALETHEA.— You know, it is ultra-fash- - 
ionable to bid one’s guest adieu in the parlor, 
and not proceed to the hall. 

Mr. HUGGARD (frompily).— Well, sup- 





be fo’ced to maké up my mind dat I was 
wrong in my prognostication, and dar am a 





hell, atter all. De preposition am simple — 
money next Sunday or, I’s gwine to gib yo’ 





pose we say good-by in the parlor, and in 
the hall, too? 





EASIER. 





hell fum dat time fo’th! De hat will now 
be parsed.” 


I. 
FARMER HARDNUT.— Ah! here ’s the tavern! I ’ll 
just sit outside, drink a toby of ale and smoke my pipe! 


‘¢ Going to ride a chainless this year?” 
‘¢ No; a horseless.” 















































ZZ. : 
‘Yes, landlord, I will sit me here and take 
my ale and pipe. This wine and these eggs 
will bring much cash at market this day ! 


with an honest man? 


“Get away from here, good-for-nothing 
outcast! How dare sit ye on the same bench 


IV. 
“Certainly I know it is a public place; but 
I don’t allow such people to sit beside me, 
even in public places. I'll put you away! 








PUCK. 





3 IT ALL DEPENDS. 
\ —- 


HAT A Fuss they make over this war! 
Philosophers seem to be dead! 


(Io A. M.) 






eo, 


Just a port or an island the more — 
What a fuss they make over this war! 
Such a row over trifles —a bore! 
The loss of a town or a head. 
What a fuss they make over this war! 
Philosophers seem to be dead! 


(10 P. M.) 
Great Heavens! to give him a rose! 
This simply is murder I feel. 
That fool in his London-made clothes ! 
Great Heavens! to give him a rose 
When one has been duped to suppose! 
My brain whirls around like a wheel. 
Great Heavens! to give him a rose! 
This simply is murder I feel. 


AND MADE A HOLIDAY. 


TEACHER.— Now, children, what did George Wash- 
ington do for his country? 
CHORUS OF CHILDREN.— He had a birthday. 
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SHE PROTESTS. 


THE NurseE.—I hear owld Van Astorbilt pays his Frinch cook tin 
‘thousand dollars a year. 

THE Cook.— Yis; thim dom foreigners is killin’ our business more 
an’ more ivery year! 
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RASHNESS PUNISHED. 
Mrs. WALRuS.—I éo/d you not to eat that snow-pudding with 
those exposed teeth of yours! 


SUING FOR PEACE. 


WASHINGTON, SR.— George, I ’m not going to punish you for 
destroying the tree; I only wanted to say that — 
WASHINGTON, JR. (interrupting ).— Let’s bury the hatchet, Pop! 


NOT SUFFICIENT. 
IKEY.— Vun should alvays make both 
ends meet, ain’dt it, Fader? 
His FATHER.— Vun should 
alvays make dem lap ofer, 
Ikey ! 
A PATRIOT. 
it terrible to 
think of, ~<darling, that 
when you marry Lord 
Reginald, you must be- 
come a British subject?” 
“Oh! I shan’t mind. 
You know we were all Eng- 
lish before we became American.”’ 
‘¢ Yes, dearest; and we were all monkeys before we 
became human; but that’s no reason for going back!” 






“Is n’t 


THE SCORE. 


Said number one: ‘ This is great golf — 
I did it in eighteen slams.” 

Said number two: ‘‘We both were off — 
I did it in twenty damns.” 


GENERALLY IS. 


THE PILL-PEDDLER.—Ah! I ’Il soon put you on the road 


to recovery! 
THE PATIENT.—And I'll bet it ’ll be the ‘‘ high” road, too! 


-« 
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vil. 
MINE Host (as HARDNUT moves homeward, 
crushed).— Thank Heaven, bullies get their 
just deserts once in a while! 


























IN CHARITYFAIRLAND. 


AVE YOu e’er seen the land of the Charity Fair 
With its beautiful maids and its chaperons rare, 
Who all dwell in the wonderful booths they ‘ve built there 


And are models of fine hospitality ? 
Ah! their welcome to you is so warm that all care— 


With your prudence — quick vanishes 


into the air, 


And you 're really quite pleased when 


they show you their ware— 


Oh! with never a thought of 


venality ! 


There ’s the maiden in sabots that 


offers a stein 


That 's reduced unto four times its 


worth — But her eyne 


As she smiles up at you! Who could 


think to decline 


When such looks are thrown in as 


a bonus? 


There 's a vivandiere who would sell 


you some wine, 


Which.is — U'm!— well, not just what you 


like — But the line 


Of the arm that now holds up the glass is so 


fine — 


Of refusal, who 'd e’er bear the onus? 


There are doylies of which you are always in need ; : fe 


The embroid'ry is fine, but 't is blue eyes you heed, 
And you choose what they choose, and stand ready to cede 
All your lands and your fortune to charity. 
Ah! who ‘d not have the prize of the Romany rede? 
Who 'd not pay for the skill that can forecast the meed 


When such Gypsies as these tell 
one’s fortune, indeed! — 
Though presage and events show 
disparity. 


You examine all wares with your 
eyes on a curl, 
List enraptured to tales of their 
merits that purl 
From sweet Cupid's bow lips —Is 
she goddess or girl ? 
Is she human, or Psyche alive 
again? 
Then, at last, you retire with your 
head in a whirl, 
And suspecting it might have been 
well not to hurl 
Your scant purse with such freedom; 
but who.'d be a churl, 
When retrenchment may yet let 
him thrive again ? 


Have you been to the Land of the 
Charity Fair 

With its matrons and maidens so 
deft at the snare, 

Where beguilement is used in a way 


debonair, 
That such courtesy flatters your 


vanity ? 
When with heart that is happy and 
full of ‘‘don't care,” 
Like the moth to the flame, you will 
flit about there. 
You must make up your mind to 
accept the moth’s share 
And endure your singed wings 
with urbanity. 
Wood Levette Wilson. 


A PLAUSIBLE EXCUSE. 


‘““George, who cut that 
cherry-tree? ” 

‘‘ Father, I can not tell a lie 
—I did it.” 

‘Why did you do it, 
George?” 

‘‘] was afraid it might be 
the means of laying up some 
of us with appendicitis.” 


~ 
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EXPOSING FICTION. 

SHADE OF WASHINGTON.—So that story about you shooting the apple oft 
your son's head is a myth, eh ? 

SHADE OF WILLIAM TELL.— Sure! 

SHADE OF WASHINGTON.— Fairy tale! 

SHADE OF WILLIAM TELL.— Say! I 'Il bet my halo Nero never played a fiddle 
in his life! 


And how about that cherry-tree incident? 
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A “SATTER.” 


ARTIST.—What would you charge me to pose for an hour as a wood-satyr ? 
TRAMP.—It depends how fer off de wood is; but if yer want ter sketch 
me as a stone wall satter, go ahead fer a nickel! 


THE RURAL PHILOSO- 
PHER. 


‘“« That — ouch! — kinder 
reminds me of a little item I 
was readin’ t’ other day,” re- 
marked Aaron Allred, an 
honest agriculturalist of phi- 
losophical tendencies, after he 
had cautiously extracted his 
head from the battered milk- 
pail and while he was pawing 
his person over in a respectful 
way to discover if, perchance, 
any of his bones were protrud- 
ing through his pelt. «It said 
that every time a cow movcs 
her tail to switch away a fiy 
she exerts a force equal to 
three pounds, an’ in the course 
of the Summer a single cow 
wastes about five million 
pounds of energy. 

‘¢ Wa-al, now, as it is always 
happiest to look on the bright 
side of everything, it strikes 
me that it’s a blessin’ an’ a 
mercy that this ’ere old brindle 
demon wasted them five million 
pounds of strength last Sum- 
mer, instead of savin’ it up an’ 
expendin’ it all in the kick she 
lifted me jest now; if she had 
let me have it all in one lump 
I ’ll be dad-busted if I don’t 
believe she ’d have kicked 
me so high that everybody 
would have forgotten all about 
me by the time I got down 
again!” 


TIT FOR TAT. 

‘That sugar-dealer ascribes 
his failing health to the use of 
tobacco.” 

‘‘That ’s all right! Our 
tobacco-firm has got a man 
ready to swear his stroke of 
paralysis was brought on by 
the excessive use of sugar.” 6 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE WRONG HE GREAT American interview-habit has unmade 
WAY TO BE many good men. It is so insidious that its victim 
A HERO. often does not suspect its inroads until he wakes up in 


trouble. The higher a man’s place in public life the 
more zealously must he guard against it. Let him get into the way of 
exposing his mind to every reporter that seeks him and soon or late he 
comes to grief. For the public inevitably learns to distrust him as a 
poser. General Nelson A. Miles furnishes an instructive illustration of 
the harm the habit may work to a good soldier. For several years past 
he has, it seems, aspired to tlie Presidency. An honorable ambition 
it surely is, and one which, in view of his services to his country, it was 
not unreasonable:for him to hold. But he chose the interview method of 
bringing his merits to the notice of the people, and that was unfortunate. 
His reckless distribution of prepared interviews with himself upon the 
slightest provocation has tended to put him into that class of newspaper- 
made notorieties which the people good-naturedly tolerate but never take 
seriously. It has left the impression that, good soldier though he is, he is 
not above the methods of the wayfaring politician. This interview bacillus 
must have wrought sad havoc with his conceptions of official propriety and 
personal dignity or he never could have brought himself to act as he has 
done in the now familiar beef controversy. Admitting his sincerity in the 
opinion that improper supplies were sent to our troops, there can be no 
defence for his manner of publishing it. The correct method of procedure 
in the case must have been known to him. It need hardly be said that it 
was not to organize a court martial of more or less yellow newspaper 
reporters with himself as Judge Advocate, and to embroider its findings 
with personal criticism of the administration. Suek a course savored not 
only of politics but of very cheap politics. 


DEMOCRATS OOR OLD DEMOCRACY finds herself come to bad days 


DEAD AND Of course she never has been quite herself since 
ALIVE. the birth of the Chicago platform; and, now that she is 


made to mother the Democratic vote against the peace 
treaty, she can only gasp and wonder how near the end is. Where are 
the Democrats to-day? Heaven only knows, and Heaven preserves its 
accustomed reticence. We ask the question only as the poet asks con- 
cerning the snows of yester-year, knowing that adequate information will 
not be forthcoming. It looks almost as if the Democrats in the Senate 
opposed the ratification of the peace treaty in a sheer desire to oppose 
something for opposition’s sake. Surely the traditions of their party, for 
which they profess so fine a reverence, were all for other action. To 
go to the sacred fountain-head, Thomas Jéfferson was a rank annexa- 
tionist. So were Jackson, Calhoun, Cass, Buchanan and Marcy, — all 
men to whom is due a considerable share of the credit for our country’s 
real greatness. But their successors have been false to their teachings. 
And if further testimony be needed to establish the heresy of the men now 
calling themselves Democrats, let it be found in this: that they are now 
actually warning the American workingman to beware of the ‘‘ pauper 
labor” of our new territories. Apostasy can not go farther. When 
Democrats descend to use an argument they have derided for years, and 
brought their best efforts to refute,-the party is rapidly qualifying for 
an autopsy. 


A BIG Hh AMOUNT of ‘¢ politics” apparently inseparable from the 
“ JOB.” construction of the Nicaraguan canal is out of all propor- 

tion to the work necessary, enormous as that is. Concerning 
the Senate bill passed a few weeks ago and the substitute proposed by the 
House Committee on Commerce, we glean four bits of information: Ist, 
that the Senate bill is supported by a ring of corruptionists; 2nd, that it 
is opposed by a band of unscrupulous politicians; 3rd, that the House bill 
is supported by a ring of corruptionists; 4th, that it is opposed by a band 
of unscrupulous politicians. The evidence to support each of these con- 
tentions may be the very best for all we know. We would not wonder if 
each were true. The certain and important thing is, however, that the 
canal is a necessity, and that its construction is a part of ‘¢ the white man’s 





burden” which Mr. Kipling has sung for our especial behoof. It would be 
a miracle of administration if the work were done without scandal. We 
must determine to put up with a certain amount of it —as little as possible 
consistent with the prompt execution of the work. We may afford the 
scandal but recent events have shown that we can’t afford to do without 
the canal. 











THE NEW HERO. 


‘¢Ah-h-h-h!” sighed Johnny Squanch, in an agony of appreciative 
regret, as he finished the last leaf of the five-cent shocker. ‘I wish Red 
Roderick, the Scourge of the Seas, was alive now! He’d sweep the ocean 
in his rakish craft, just as he used to do, and make his enemies walk the 
plank, while the scuppers of his gallant barque reeked with gore! He -” 

«¢ Aw, now, he would n’t!” interrupted Bob Thickneck, scornfully. 


» 


‘¢ Dewey would fix his clock in less ’n no time! 








PROOF. f 
Hy CHURCH.—lIs your new minister an intellectual man? 
LUKE WARME.—Very;- he ’s been tried twice for heresy and thinks 


the saloon is a necessity. 


THE FIRST HARBINGER. 


Long ere the cheery robin comes 





With his vocal, vernal chats — | 
Lo! here the bustling drummer drums 
With woman’s new Spring hats. 
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HARDENED TO IT. 


‘*You know Mr. Mortimer is one of the judges, and I told him I ’d 
consider him mean and hateful if Carlo did n't get a prize!” 

‘* What did he say?” 

‘‘ He said every judge of pet dogs expects to be considered mean and 





hateful !"’ 


Pe 


an? . 
Le s \) wi ' ; : ‘ 3 
J.OTTMANN LITH.CO.PUCK BLDG. N.Y. A DEMOCRATIC IN ’ 


SHADE OF JEFFERSON. — And so, gentlemen, in view of the unpatriotic behavior of th 
I am regretfully forced to declare that our once glorious party has degenerated, and that the onl 
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c behavior of those professed Democrats in Congress, at a most trying moment in ‘their country’s history, 
and that the only good Democrats are dead ones. 











THE FOUR GEORGES. 


‘TEACHER (Class in English History). — Now, Peter, what can you tell me about the ‘‘ four Georges?” 
Who were they? , 

PETER. —— Please, Ma'am; dey wuz Georgie Washington, Georgie Dewey, Georgie Dixon, an’— 
I forgit de odder! 


WHO WAS GEORGE WASHINGTON? 


‘‘Huh! Who? What?” said Mr. to be told —” 


anything about him?” 

‘¢Don’t I know?” Willy’s father laid down 
the paper and looked at Mrs. Large, reproach- 
fully. They talk about patriotism! Why, 
when I was a“~boy we had to know all about 
the Revolutionary War, and all the generals 

from Washington to Harmon.” 

‘©Who was Harmon?” asked Willy’s 
mother, mildly, 
‘‘ Well, of course you don’t know—girls 
never are good on history. Harmon was a fam- 
ous Southern general who fought in the swamps,” 
«¢ You mean Marion, don’t you?” she asked, 
still more mildly. 
‘¢Marion? Well, he is so called in some 
histories, I believe,” replied Mr. Large, with an 
indulgent smile; ‘but that is a matter of mere detail.” 

“<Well, tell me something about George Washington,” said 
Wiliy, moistening his pencil ahd squaring his elbows. 

‘““H’m!” said Mr. Large, knitting his brows. ‘*I hardly know 
where to begin. He was born in—well, you ’re not interested in that. 
Atan early age he married Martha Washington and then fought Indians.” 

‘Fought Indians,” repeated Willy. «* Where?” 

‘*Where? Is it possible that you don’t know where the Indians 
are? In the West, of course. He utterly defeated the Indians atthe 
battle of Tippecanoe, where the cry was, ‘ Tippecanoe and Tyler, too!’ 
I think Tyler was second in command; but I may be mistaken, so you 
need n’t put that down.” 

‘¢ How did he get into the Revolution?” asked Willy, scribbling des- 
perately to keep up. 

‘¢He first took charge at Bunker Hill. When you visit your Aunt 
Minerva in Boston she will show you the monument which marks the spot. 
After that he retreated to Valley Forge and fought the battle of Trenton, 
where he would have captured Lord Cornwallis if Benedict Arnold had n’t 
betrayed him, for which he was afterward shot.” 

‘¢ Are n’t you mistaken about that, dear?” asked Mrs. Large. 


«¢ Was n’t it André?” she persisted. 

‘¢Some say Arnold, others André,” said 
Mr. Large, calmly; ‘but it is not really 
material. I thought it unnecessary to 
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ILLUSTRATED SENTIMENT. 
‘Mistaken? Oh, well ! a trifling detail may have slipped my memory,” O'Hou.inan. — So yez asked Finnegan phat he t’ought av th’ Anglo- 
answered Mr. Large, with hauteur; ‘or, perhaps, I did n’t study history Saxon alliance, and he told yez? 
at all. If Willy cares to hear —” Murphy (sad/y).—No; he showed me! 


explain that on all trivial historical 

points there are differences that do 
not affect the main narrative. We 
will now proceed, with your per- 
mission, my dear. After this decisive 
blow —” 

‘‘«What decisive blow?” asked 
Willy. 

‘¢Never you mind!” thundered 
his father. ‘* You just put that down 
or I won’t tell “you any more. 
Washington then sent Benjamin 
Franklin to France to borrow money, 

‘and he returned with General La- 
fayette and a number of ships. From 
that moment the tide of battle 
turned. Don’t forget to put that 
down, no matter what your mother 
says. Victory followed victory; Sa- 
vannah, Boston, New York and Balti- 
more fell, until the British had to 
leave the country. Then the grate- 
ful colonists elected George Wash- 
ington the first President of the 
United States. I presume I will not 
be disputed on that point,” he con- 


cluded, with a glance at the ceiling. 
‘¢ Where was he inaugurated ?” asked Willy. 
‘¢At Washington, of course, in the White 


said Mr. Large. ‘: The _ historian 


Lossing has left on record —” 

‘Oh! that can’t be,” interrupted Wiily. 
‘<I don’t know exactly whether it was Phila- 
delphia or New York, but I know there was n’t 
any city of Washington at that time.” 

: ‘« Merciful goodness!” said Mr. Large. ‘Has it come to this? Has 
jam A,” SAID little Willy Large, suddenly, ‘«do you my own offspring —— abetted by his mother — the audacity to tell me that 
know anything about George Washington?” —_|_ don’t know where Washington is? 


Has it come to the point that I am 


Large, looking up with a jerk from the «¢ Willy,” said his mother, quickly, ‘¢ you had better go to bed.” 
evening paper. ‘To bed? Not at all! 
“George Washington—the Father of his that I knew before he was born. 
Country,” explained Willy. ‘*Wehavetowrite if I ever undertake to tell — Pooh!” 


Let him stay and tell me historical details 
Stay up and flaunt me to my face. But 


a composition on him and the teacher won’t let Then he buried himself again in his newspaper, while Willy went 
us copy out of the history. Don’t you know upstairs, got into bed, lit the gas and read ** The Black Avenger’ 


until his mother eame in and made him quit. 


Sidney. 
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HE KNEW HIS BUSINESS. 


THE CALLER.— How do you like your 
new doctor? 

Mrs. DE STYLE.— Oh! he 
’s far superior to the other one. 
He really thinks there is some- 
thing the matter with me. 


HIS IDENTITY. 


‘““We received a unique 
compliment yesterday,” said 
the able editor of the Rural- 
ville Bazoo, addressing the 
editor of the Pettyville Plain- 
dealer, also able, who had 
dropped in for a journalistic 
chat. <‘* We were toiling at 
our multifarious tasks with 
our usual avidity, when a 
lady entered and inquired of 
the office-boy if she might 
see the Christian at Work, 
meaning, of course, the re- 
ligious publication of that 
name. 

‘¢¢ Yes, Ma’am,’ we heard 
the lad reply. ‘There he 
is at his desk over there. He 
has lost seven subscribers 

this week, the press has broken 

down twice, a constant reader 
mauled him Wednesday, his side in 
politics has lost out, the last load of 
wood he took on subscription was so 
crooked it could n’t lie still and thrashed most 
of the boards off from the end of the wood-house, he has got the rheumatism 
to endure, and a wife, mother-in-law and six always-hungry children to 
support; and yet he has n’t sworn to amount to anything since | joined 





{ 
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A DEGENERATE. 


the force.” By George! Pensmith, that boy will become a successful BROOKLYNITE (in disgust).— Yes; he is a man without the least taste. 
diplomat if he lives.” Just look at the loud colors in his shawl! Why, any one would take him 
‘< Yes,” returned the visiting scribe; ‘‘or a great humorist.” to be a barkeeper or a sport ! 


WOMAN’S_ INTUITION. 
Termless, vague, yet imminent, 
To silence all it awes, — 
Stupendous, unwrit major premise, 
Behind the little word, ‘‘ Because !” 


















OUT OF DATE. 


Fate stood at the door. 

‘¢ Messieurs,” she announced, 
‘¢the man on horseback!” 

The French merely smiled, affa- 
bly, to be sure, and proceeded 
with their crisis. 

‘¢He is too late,” 
they observed. ‘‘ We 

are now expecting 

the man on the au- 
tomobile.” 

Thus even spec- 
tres have to keep 
up with the pro- 
cession or get the 
laugh. 














THE PERSONS 
who insist up- 
on individual com- 
munion cups will 
doubtless feel cut- 
up some if they 
have to harp off the 
same music with 
somebody else in 
° heaven. 
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\\\ ADAM COULD have had 
\\\ lots of fun with Eve, 


TUS 
sits , when they had company for 
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SUSPICIOUS. ever heard his wife’s great snake story. 
“It am pow’ful sing'ler, dat 's what I say! I open a jack-pot wif a pat hand an’ yo’ raise me 
an’ draw five kyards!" ONE oF the saddest things we have 
‘What am sing’ler ‘bout it?” to contemplate at present is the 


‘Tt wuz youah deal!” jobless hero, 











Knew THEIR Traits. 


OLD GENTLEMAN (in the park).— 
What are you doing, my little dear? 

LITTLE GIRL (with doll).—1 ’m 
giving Dolly a drink. 

‘¢ Giving Dolly a drink, eh? But the 
water is running down all over her pretty 
dress.” 

‘¢Yes; she slobbers a good deal. All 
babies do.”—V. Y. Weekly. 


/ 


None or His AFFAIR. 

The Mormon smiled placidly as he 
leaned against the front gate and listened 
to the noise of conflict which floated out 
of the house. 

‘“‘Are n’t you frightened?” asked a 
neighbor. 

‘‘No. My four wives are settling it 
among themselves as to which of them 
is really bossing me. I never interfere 
when this dispute occurs. I simply take iS 
a vacation and enjoy myself.”—Wash- EVERY time a girl visits at a house, 
ington Star. the men folks are kept in a dazed con- 

. dition trying to figure out how she got 
THE CELEBRATED so many clothes into one little trunk.— 


Ks Atchison Globe. 
. YounGc Lapy (soulfully ).— Life is 
one grand, sweet song! 


Heads th f the 5 
eads the List o : OLD BACHELOR (crabbedly ).— Yes; 


Highest-Grade Pianos. 

CAUTION.—The buying public will please not but some o hav ices. 
confound the er OHMER Biano with 7 f us © fearfully peor yoices 
one of a similar sounding name of a cheap —Roxbury Gazette. 


grade. ’ 
Our name spells— ' ARIZONA BILL.— What killed your 


rie Sn Mer 5 Va friend? Horse run away with him? 

ew OHMER BUILDI — : . 

170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 224 St. an TEXAS Pere. No; he ran, away 
, : “e with a horse. — Yonkers Statesman. 











Pears’ Consider the ith facts about the 


It is a wonderful soap GENERAL ARTHUR 


that takes hold quick and 


d harm. i 
'N oO oda tT t leaves the I GA R. 


skin soft like a baby’s; no It is known, admired and smoked constantly by more 
alkali in it, nothing but experienced, discriminating smokers than any other cigar. 
soap. The harm i is done by In shape, appearance, material and make, it has no 
alkali. Still more harm is equal. 


= by not er a In flavor and aroma it is perfection itself. THE EXCELLENCE OF SYRUP OF FIGS 
ad soap is better than We want you to get acquainted with it. Probably is due not only to the originality and 
none. your dealer sells it. simplicity of the combination, but also 


What is bad soap? Im- If he does n’t, we ll send you a dozen, packed in a tin to the care and skill with which it is 
manufactured by scientific processes 


erfectly : 
d alk ™ — Be Bs box, for only $1, express prepaid. nage to - oer sig Fic SyRuP 
E O. Only, and we wish to impress upon 
anced or not combined. Send us a two-cent KERBS, WERTHEIM & SCHIFFER, all the wen of edulis the Toes 
What is good soap ? tamey Oe striking NEW YORK. No. 3 and original remedy. As the genuine 
Syrup of Figs is manufactured by the 
Pears’. | CALIFORNIA FIG Syrup Co. only, a 
All sorts of stores sell it, especially druggists ; knowledge of that fact will assist one in 
all sorts of people use it. avoiding the worthless imitations manu- 
factured by other parties. The high 
standing of the CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP 
Co. with the medical profession, and the 
satisfaction which the genuine Syrup of 
Figs has given to millions of families, 
makes the name of the Company a 
guaranty of the excellence of its remedy. 
It is far in advance of all other laxatives, 
as it acts on the kidneys, liver and 
bowels without irritating or weakening 
them, and it does not gripe nor nauseate. 
MEN’S WEAR. In order to get its beneficial effects, please 
remember the name of the Company — 


Keeps the Stocking CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 


Free from Wrinkles mn ul 4 al | Hi ! , SAN FRANCISCO, Cal. 


DOES NOT BIND ' Ne ’ '( a tf LOUISVILLE, Ky. NEW YORK, N.Y. 
| | » For sale by all draggists. Price, 50 cents per bottle. 
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The Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 
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STANDARD for 
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7 CLASP an 7 ee. | None “AN INTRUDER” 
Lies flat to the leg. i " . . : ss aaiiSiri y : = | will think a 


Does not tear the stock- be ; 
ing, and will not unfasten ; y - : 
de 4 oj, long while 


accidentally. \ Wi. s . at ‘ 
SOLD EVERYWHERE aa. x rr | | $i — knows (@ 7) 
Senge Pair) Silk, 50c. : WL we . = ee ; t eisa 
by Mail Cotton, 25c. 3 / —— : x we! ‘SMITH & WESSON : 
GEORGE FROST CO. : = : ' ’ ¢ Revolver in the house. 
BOSTON, MASS. . — = All calibers; long or short barrel. } 
at ¥ Write for descriptive catalogue. 


A SINISTER SUGGESTION. oo SENTIMENT VERSUS FACT.—1. FE peter ag 


66 ink the t fo ace 
Bc : think that the eta bn " CHOLLY (fervently).—Ah! sweet one, if at this hallowed moment, with thy heart fondly — 
is very good,” remarked one European. beating to my own, with thy lips pressed to mine, with the whispered assurance of your 

‘¢ Yes,” answered the other; ‘ unless eternal love still ringing in my ears, I could only die, and — HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
the Czar and the Kaiser get to quarrel- Take none but the Original Abbott’s Angostura If you have never tasted Cook's Imperial you | PA PER WAREHOUSE, 


ing over who deserves the credit for Bitters. The “just as good” quality does n’t exist. | don’t know what good Champagne is. It'sextra | 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
8 — Abbott’s, the Original Angostura, at druggists and 8 . pag BRANCH WAREHOUSE | 20 Beekman Street, new York... 


bringing it about.”— Washington Star. | grocers. dry, flavor fine. All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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A justiF1ABLe APPREHENSION. 


‘It is n’t that I want the Philippines,” said the German emperor. 

«¢ Why are you so anxious to interfere, then?” asked the confidential adviser. 

‘¢It’s a matter of professional pride. I’m afraid some of these people will get 
to thinking that Dewey is a bigger man than I am.”— Washington Star. 





PPL Pedder 


EAGLE LIQUEURS 


THE ONLY TRULY AMERICAN PRODUCTION. 


= ‘‘An after Dinner 


4 Liqueur of Superior 
Excellence.” 
To be found at leading 


Cafes, Clubs, and on private 
sideboards everywhere. 







wee 


For Punches, Cocktails, Sherbets. 

A necessary Culinary Assistant. 

DIGESTIVE, , 

NUTRITIVE, 

SEDATIVE. ( 

If your dealer can not supply you, write to us for 
Illustrated Booklet and Prices. 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 


RHEINSTROM BROS., Distillers and Exporters, 
945—967 MARTIN ST., 946—966 E. FRONT ST., 
CINCINNATI, O. 

Established, . 
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SENTIMENT VERSUS FACT.—II. 


“sh! Here comes your father!” 
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Ever used WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP for shampooing?’ No? Then 
you have missed one of the greatest luxuries imaginable. It is simply marve- 
lous what a great mass of thick, creamy lather a small piece of WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING SOAP will make when rubbed into the hair and scalp. How 
cleansing, cooling and refreshing it is!) How thoroughly it removes every par- 
ticle of dandruff, and how soft, “fluffy” and silky it leaves the hair! 

Like to try it? ‘Sample free for 2c. stamp to pay postage. 

WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAPS are the recognized Standard the world 
over. 

The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury, Conn. 
Depots: London, Paris, Dresden, Sydney. 
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the Double Chloride of Gold 
Tobacco Wier so ass 

The Best is the Cheapest 


WHITE PLAINS, i.Y. 

HERA eeley 
Treatment as administered 
el > Magara St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Rae’s Olive Oil is both the best 


Prod a 
Alcohol, Seoeee duane Bmw 
Using @ srsmsio. ie 
and cheapest, quality considered. 


The Chemical Analysis of S. Rae & Co.’s 
Finest Sublime Lucca Oil, made Sept. 15th, 18%, 
by the Ledoux Chemical Laboratory, declares it to 
be “unadulterated by admixture with any other oil 
or other substance. It is free from rancidity and all 
other undesirable qualities, and it is of Superior 
1S Quality and Flavor.’’ 


S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, Italy. 


Established 1836. 
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BOKER’S BITTERS 





An appetizer, promotes digestion, cures dyspepsia, and delici in drinks. 





Natural 
Sparkling 


(Sold 


~~~ Seal 
Champagne 


THE FINEST PRODUCED 
IN AMERICA 


Also Sweet, Dry Catawba and Port Wines 


iy gate i rbana Wine Zo. 
Daskee ab Rens a dh o 













DEMORALIZED. 


‘¢T can’t see what could have caused 
some of that canned goods to turn out 
so badly,” Said an ‘army contractor. 

‘‘Neither do I,” answered his part- 
ner; ‘‘ unless it was the language some 
of those officers. may have used in its 
presence.” —Washington Star. 


‘¢WoOn’T your wife sing for us?” 
asked one of the callers. 

‘*I guess she will; I just asked her 
not to,” replied the knowing husband. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 





The Equitable’s Statement, 


The items of greatest interest in the Annual 
Statement of the Equitable Life Assurance 
Society, published to-day, are those that make 
plain its financial strength. The assets of the 
Company are shown to be $258,369,298.54; 
its liabilities $201,058, 809.27, leaving a surplus 
of $57,310,489.27. 

During the vear 1898, insurance policies 
amounting to $168,043,739 were written, and 
applications for insurance amounting to $30.,- 
318,878 were rejected. This report must be 
exceedingly gratifying to the policyholders of 
the Equitable, as it shows not only the financial 
strength of the Company but also the care and 
economy with which the business of the Com- 
pany has been conducted. 





Most Perfect Brock SIGNALS ON THE New York CENTRAL. 





A CURE FOR VANITY. 
JINKERS.— That man is the most in- 
sufferable lump of conceit that ever trod 
the earth. I wish he could be elected 
President of the United States. 
WINKERS.— You do? Why? 
JINKERS. —-The newspapers would 
make him sick of himself. — New York 








Baltimore Rye 


10 
YEARS 
OLD 


The American Gentleman’s Whiskey. 


Sold at all First-class Cafés and Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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~pe Club. 
Mo srn LS 


MANHATTAN, 
. MARTINI, WHISKEY. 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom GIN, 
VERMOUTH, AND YorRK. 


ACocktait Must BE 
Cotp To Be Goon; To 
Serve In PERFECT 
ConpitTion, Pour 

O74 -401-¥ ol (0m (ol 
(Not SHaven) Stir 
Ano Strain OFF. 
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“ WASTIG” 


CORRECT FOR FULL ORESS 


((UETT PEABODY & Co. 


MAKERS 
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TEETH BREATH. 


A Sample Phial for the postage, three cents, if you mention this publication. 


Address, P. O. Box 247, New York City. 
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NATUALLY INTER- 
ESTED. 


‘You feel a deep 
interest in the stability 
of your country, don't 
you?"’ said the patri- 
otic young man. 

“Of course I do,” 
answered Senator 
Sorghum. ‘‘If there 
was n't any country 
there could n't be any 
government jobs, 
could there? "’-Wash- 
ington Star. 


MRs. STYLES.—I'd 
have you know that I 
know a good many 
worse men than my 
husband. 

Mrs. MyLes.—My 
dear, you must be 
more particular about 
i ing your ac- 
uaintances.-- Yonkers 
tatesman. 
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Beeman’s 
The 
Original 
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Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 
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BILL. —So Soosoo 
has written a new 
piece of music ? 

JILL.--Yes, and it's 
a bird, too. 

‘* Lively 2?" 

“Lively! Why, 
when they attempted 
to play it, it put the 
trombone player's 
shoulder out of joint.’ 
—Yonkers Statesman 


THERE is always a 
quarrel going on as 
to which is the more 
fickle, men or women. 
Both are so fickle they 
should be ashamed of 
themselves.— 4 /chison 
Globe. 


Angostura Bitters, 
prepared by Dr. / 

B. Siegert for his pri- 
vate use, has become 
famous as the best ap- 
petizing tonic. 
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SMASHED RECORD AND HOPES. 


First PoEet. — Penholder claims that he holds the record for the fastest time to 


New York and return. 
SECOND POET.— Yes; he says that one of his poems made the entire trip of 
ninety-eight miles in seven and one-half hours! 
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BOUND VOLUMES 
OF PUCK 


make a 


Handsome Addition 
TO ANY LIBRARY! 


COMPLETE, BOUND IN $7 50 
TWO VOLUMES, CLOTH ° 


$9.00 Morbeco $9.00 


MOROCCO 
We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in Cloth, 

at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 

per volume. Address: PUCK, New York. 





1898 











A WOMAN'S SMILE. 

‘Strange what a 
little thing will turn 
the whole current of a 
man’s life.” 


‘*What 's the mat- 


ter now, Jones?” 

‘Up to thirty days 
ago the young lady of 
my choice was taking 
my attentions serious- 
ly, and our marriage 
seemed a foregone 
conclusion. Then I 
met her on the avenue, 
lifted my hat, made 
my best bow and drop- 
ped through a coal 
hole. Now she can't 
keep her face straight 
a minute while we ‘re 
together."" — Detroit 
Free Press. 
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and Liquor Habit cured in 
10 to 20 days. No pay till 
cured. Dr. J. L. Stephens, 
Dept. L, Lebanon, Ohio. 


SUPERFLUOUS LAw. 

“This copyright 
law is all bosh,” said 
the exuberant young 
writer. ‘‘Tust ascheme 


_| to.make money.” 


‘I thought it was 
an excellent law.”’ 

‘* Bah! it ‘s a fraud. 
| I never copyright my 
| stories and no one 
steals them.’’—Detrozt 
Free Press. 


So FAR as known, 
no one in Atchison 
gave or received a 
duplicate whist set for 
Christmas. We seem 
to be  convalescing 
from a very bad habit. 
—Atchison Globe. 
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‘‘T ALLUS likes ter listen,” said 
Uncle Eben, ‘‘when a man sits down an’ 
talks very wise an’ comfortin’, It shows 
dar isn’ nuffin, de matter wif ’is health.” 
— Washington Star. 


MANY a man, were the conceit taken 
out of him, would be about like an 
umbrella with its ribs gone. —Z. A. W. 
Bulletin. 





The good name & 
good quality of 


BETWEEN 
THE ACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 


has caused many manu- 
facturers to imitate 
them. They are now 
sold in tin boxes—i1o 
for 10 cents; 50 for 50 
cents. There are other 
tin boxes but no other 
little cigars as good 
—as clean—as desir- 
able as ‘‘Acts.”” You 
can use them scores 
of times when you 
cannot stop to buy or 
smokeacigar. Youcan 
carry them convenient- 
ly, as the box of to fits 
any pocket. Letussend 
you 50, post paid, for 
50 cents—they will 
save you their cost. 


American Tobacco Co., 2 


507-529 W. 22d St., New-York City. 














Pickings 
from Puck 


JUST OUT.... 


No, 3I 














Contains more than 


20 Illustrations 


by Puck’s staff 
—— of artists. 


Price, 25 cents per copy. 
All Newsdealers, or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address, 


New York. PUCK, 
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KODAK 
SYSTEM 


ography the instru- [ : 

of tien photogs on joads in broad ered: | 
daylight. 

The film is put up in cartridge 0 
form and is pecey pro- 
tected from light by a strip of 
black paper extending the full 
length of the film and several 
inches beyond -— end. 

To load: simply insert this 
cartridge in the Kodak; thread 
up the black paper ; close the rium 
camera and give the keyafew  CAntnivae. 
turns, thus bringing the film into position. 

The rt taking may then begin. 
The roll of a dozen exposures being com- 
pleted the black paper covers all, and the 
cartridge can be removed as easily as it 
was inserted, 

Film Cartridges weigh ounces where 
plates weigh pounds and are non-break- 
able. All Kodaks use light-proof film 
cartridges and load in daylight. 

Kodaks $5.00 to $35.00. 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Catalogues free at the 
Rochester, N. Y. 


dealers or by mail. 


BOLD ENCOURAGEMENT. 
‘¢ She told me shé would n’t marry 
the best man in the world.” 
‘¢ What did you say?” 
‘¢] told her that did n’t impugn my 


eligibility.”—Detroit Free Press. 
‘“WHAT ’s this? Consommé a la 
Reine?” 
‘¢From its thinness, I should call it 
a la Rain.” —Harvard Lampoon. 


There is no Kodak hut the Eastman Kodak. 





The Merit 


of absolute PURITY, 
fine BOUQUET and 
moderate PRICE has 
brought 


Great 
Western 


to the first place in 
American Cham- 
——. and enabled 
: to displace the 
Saas petal foreign 
wines in many homes, 
clubs and cafés. 


The vintage offered this 
season is especially 
dry and pleasing. 


bye 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co., 
SOLE MAKERS, 
RHEIMS, - N. Y. 
SOLD BY 


H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 
S. S. PIERCE CO., Boston 





Cnide, 


Spring 
Dress Fabrics. 


NOVELTIES IN 


SILKS, 
COTTONS, 
WOOLENS. 


Ae 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 








Outstanding Assurance, Dec. 31, 1898...... $987,157,134.00 
Assurance Applied for in 1898........ saaesilies 
Examined and Declined............. 
New Assurance Issued....................... : 
Income in 1898....... 
Assets Dec. a Se eatrg be BR 


Assurance Fund.......... $198,898,259.00 
and all other Liabilities, 


Surplus 
Paid Policyholders in 1898.............. wearin 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES. 





198,362,617.00 
iabwpens 30,318,878.00 
168,04 3,739.00 

50,249,286.78 


258,369,298.54 


2,160,550.27 201,058,809.27 





57310,489.27 
24,020,523.42 


ceeereereeeeeeer ee eevee eeeeee eee eer eee eee e ee eee 





HENRY B. HYDE, PRESIDENT. 
J. W. ALEXANDER, V.-P. 
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arm ’ dat way, and wit' de base-ball season only two months off! 


















me 


a Ui PERFECTION. 


ae ene eo come 
 o - & sample to 
| Shdreses’ “tataiog bee 


-. SURBRUG 

















Send $1.26, $2.10, or $3.60 

A. a superb box of candy 

express, prepaid east of 

Beant or west of New York. 

Suitable for presents. Sample 
Address, 


orders solicited. 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 





BARKEEPERSPRIEND 


METAL POLISH — Sure, Quick. _— Gives a — 
durabie lustre: never a guaranteed pound box @5c 
dealers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind, 


RISKY FUN. 


MANAGER (severely ).— Hold on dere, Chimmy ;— don’t go ter straining yer ‘‘salary 














Don’t be er chump! 








THE CONSTABLE.— Ah! there are those two chicken thieves ; , oe 
sitting at the bottom of the hill. If I make a run for them they will ‘I know what I ‘Il do! I'll fix myself up in a and roll i 
get away from me! What plan can I think of to capture them ? the snow. 











“‘ They say a rolling stone will gather no moss; but a rolling CHICKEN THIEF.— Bill, just look at dis big snow-ball comin’ 
man will gather snow.” down de hill. Git outen de way an’ see de fun! 





WBCorkrers 


CONSTABLE (bursting forth).— You bet there is! ‘‘Now, hands up! Right about face! Forward, march! 


And, just to think, fifty dollars reward, too!” 
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A ROLLING CAPTURE. 





